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Is Blanche in any danger? Take care! Unless he is worthy and well-bred, and talented, and then no care need be taken.
Poor Harriet! it seems so sad, and so good a woman, too, to be so afflicted. My very heart bleeds for her. Do all you can to make her happy.
Now, dearest, do you suppose that the sentence in your letter which made me most homesick was, "I would like to throw my arms about you and kiss you." I wish not they were long enough to do it here, because we should then be too far apart, but that I were with you close, close, close.
Truly yours, BBNJ. F. B.
From Mrs. Butler to General Butler
LOWHLL, August 17th, 1864
DEABEBT: I have not written lately at evening, but I have learned this afternoon that the mail for N. York goes out but once a day, five o'clock in the afternoon. My letters have been put in the office after this hour, and therefore would not go out till the following day. But this does not explain why you have not received them, for that would only make them a day later. And it does not appear that you have any yet from home. Webster writes that Col. Shaffer is coming somewhere East. If others can leave, why not you? I suppose he means your Shaffer. I have a plan in my mind, that I will explain to you. I do not give entire credit to the Doctor's opinions. Harriet is better than when at the Fortress. Her suffering is not in the breast, but back, and down into the hips. The Sulphur Springs at Sharon are said to produce wondrous effects for all aches and rheumatic affections. I shall ask Kimball, and if he does not object I will take Harriet and go out there for a fortnight. Blanche, too, if she likes to go. I must be doing something, and I know this would benefit me and Blanche. I have great faith in it for Harriet. Now I shall put this by for a little, if you will give the least possible hope that you will come. I have urged greatly in every letter written. That is -the first desire and thought. I pray you gratify it, if it be possible, or not. All tilings are possible. If this wish is not to be granted, then, when I have learned that, I will go to the Springs and telegraph you the time I will be there. If you can spare Dr. McCormick I think he would be very glad to join us there, for his own pleasure. He would be able to direct what Harriet could bear, and would be of infinite service, even if his stay